248 did now and tlien a newspaper article, scathing criti-
cisms about the administration of the army by his politi-
cal opponents.
Often he wrote all night long. It had always been his
habit to work at night, when he thought best; no one dis^
turbed him then—not the many persons who took up his
time in Warsaw, not the children with whom he played
at Sulejowek. When he was in good health he never slept
more than six hours.
But writing was not so strenuous as the war years or
battling with the Sejm. This was another of Ms periods
of apparent inactivity—the last of his life. The summers
were spent at a watering-place in the north of Poland,
Druskieniki (Droos-kee-eh-nee'-kee), where he benefited
from the invigorating mineral springs. There are big
forests there, and many islands in the picturesque river
Niemen. The Pilsudskis lived in the simple cottage of a
gardener, which was deeply secluded in a lovely spot
above a little stream, Foreign visitors were amazed at
its unpretentiousness,
Qnt_ Qt.office, _ out of politics, Pilsudski was not per-
mitted to live in strict retirement as a plain private cit-
izen. Many persons went to him for advice. His friends
kept him closely informed of what was happening. He still
had great influence in public affairs. The common people
thought of Mm as the saviour of the nation, the only man
who could secure a better fortune for Poland.
In a silence almost absolute, a voluntary exile, he
passed those years of his retirement. His popularity in the
army did not lessen. On each nineteenth of March, Ms
name-day, nearly every regiment sent a delegation to
Sulejowek to present their greetings to the CMef.
During those three years there came orte political
crisis after another, one Cabinet after another. It was a
difficult time all over Europe, a chaotic period marked by
confusion, corruption, party quarrels, and the absence of
constructive work. Particularly so in Poland where the

